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. blazoned 'wit.h a tiny, crested crane, tion just before independence, I was
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would reach out from his chair to did was to jump into a tribal dance.
finger his quilted walking stick. Ihadpo idea at all that at that time I
Leisurely, and sometimes eloquently, ‘should be thinking about forming a

5

: "he gave voice to his convictions. Government., Then a police car came,

é‘ ] ’ The violent events of last May? - and we thought it was to stop the
o - “I'm ruined and heartbroken by what dancing, An officer got out . . .

= happened. I fecl that Uganda, our - “A Ugandan?”

10 precicus pearl, has been soiled.” “No, he was British. He saluted me

B3 African corruption: “It stems sim- and his words were: ‘Sir, there is a

& ; _ ply from the failure of the corrupted message for you from the Gover-

& B politicians- to appreciate their role in nor..J. " ~

- society.” : :

The C.LA.: “I'm not supposed to D : )
know that they're around. I'm afraid - USK began to invade the Presi-
of them. Probably they spy on their dent’s parliamentary oifice, His voice

~own Ambassadors.” grew low, almost drowsy, but it did

not seem that he wished just yet to

s ; terminate his reminiscence. We were

if I found his men working against : .
" our Government, I would close their in the middle of modern Kampala, but
Embassy.+« I have a lot of problems ﬁven in that r]x:arble :1:11‘1&2;;' we c(:uld
i ) R car the croakings o e African twi-
here, and T would like to solve them light and the distant ~alling of exotic

RAUN . / " birds. The Presicc» - skin glowed
A like a black boot; at the nape of his

" neck he pulled absently—dreamily—
at his long, coarse hair; he surren-
dered himself to a great nostalgia.

I faintly suspected that I was be-
_ing treated to some sort of perform-

. ance—and yet I was moved. I won-

_ dered: Is he an Ataturk, a Machia- -
velli or just a good actor, this goat-
herd in the Savile Row suit? Or per-
haps all of that at once? Would he .
survive to consummate the building
of his nation, or would he be inter- -
cepted by the ancient justice of the
Kabakas?

“This ambition, this ‘will to power’
that you speak of, never bothered me
at all,” he said. “When I was a herd-
boy watching my flocks I thought
about my brothers and sisters at
school, and at times during the holi-
days they were very nasty. At times -
they even called me a great fool be-' -

_cause I did not know how to recad or
write, and because I was not at school.

At the same time, my uncle, the elder -
brother of my father, was a big chief,
and my father was a subcounty chief.
I knew that neither my father nor
my uncle had gone to school, yet their

. -work was to look after the affairs of
men. I therefore turned my cattle,
sheep and goats into human beings,
and I tried—so to speak—to govern
_ them.” ]

“Was it then that you began to -
glimpse what you are today ?"” Iasked.

“At times I tried to talk to them,

“. and to pretend that I was myself a v
chief governing men,” he said. “But, - _
-since they were animals, I had to care =
for them. In the afternoons, when I
used to drive them home, I had a big

_problem of doing things in such a
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- - [ fast and leave me behind with the
MAN TO MAN—Prime Minister * | others. Perhaps you can seec what my

i Harold Wilson greets Obote at a Lon-- . |} position was? 'They were animals I
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